 LITERARY EXAMINER.
Time Howored Things,

Mrs. Charies Tinsley, reading an American
book, and noticing an expression of regret that
America contained none of the “time honored
things"' that rendered Eagland venerable, wrote
the following verses, as spirited in language as
trus in sentiment :—

¢ Time-honored ' Old England boasts;
Her ancient realin’s by such o'erspread,
The plain where met hoats;
The tombe that hold NDT&,YH;
The Druid meund; the Saxon keep;
The wastes where feudal tyrants sleep,

“ The old menastic piles, ‘Ihl"l'lo.
Her richest nooks by stream and glade;
Th‘:r::nn. in whoss worn - ::‘llm
re reversut pilgrims rayed:
The aucient wells; the crosses lone, pepd
With lichens wild, and moms, o'ergrown.

“ The proud cathedrals, chilled and change;
The hamisl churches, quaint and grey,
The olé barenial halls, estranged
From the dim uses of their day;
The , dear to and time,
with all these, in many & thyme

" ':"uu honored things!’ can theee alone
upply the food thy spiril craves—
The mi records carved in stome;
The rubbish-heaps of thrones and graves’
Draw rather round thee, wherethou ar,
* Time-honered' records of the heart!—

* The faith divine; the con 3
The love, and hope, and l:.‘u::‘!"r:c.
That keep one course, unchanged and sure,
Whatever change on sarth may be;
The enrnest t, that t and small
Inclades iu its one grasp of all

* The high, calm, trost, thet murmurs set,
Bearing the appointed bunden on;
The frank care in another's lot,
Loesing it» own bonds one by eme;
The sagie thought, the ’
That rends o'en death’s dark thmil at length.

“The desp, kean sonse of human wrong,
That to the brave soul proves s stay,
ils own Lrue purpose strong,
To bear the weak in mind alway;
The noble scorn of pomp and pride
With man's sole glory unallied

“ A purer faith; e prouder trust;
That light whereby the spirit sees;
Shall pierce for thine each cloud of dust,
Where'er on earth thon meet'st with these; —
* Time-honored things' that well may be
The honored of eternity.”

For the Loueviie Evamune:
Teo 2 Musicnl Cleck in a Coffee House

Vain flatterer, cease, let thy babbling be still,
Ne longer the simple beguile;

With & seraph-like voice, thou wooest to kill,

And leadest men captive like brates at thy will
Sull ticking their death-waich the while.

As Satan at first did vur mother deceive
Allaring with cuuning and craft,

Se thou, te her children, s Satan to Eve,

Eachanating thy victims, the more Lo deceive,
Prescutest the poisonous draught.

I"ve heard of asyren who sung in the ses,
Diestroying the viclima, she charmed,
Methinks a like spirit still lorketh in thee,

And like wise Ulysses, happy is he
Whe heareth thy woeing unharmed

As Circe of old, who with magical art

At her pleasureturnsd men into swine,
8o thou wilb thy potions Lrunsformest the heart,
And biidest cach vestige of manhood depart,

From the unrivalled richness in

that
of great men, if, according to the pre
it needs wit to know wit, one would have

muhulhemof&nhpun’lum

stellation of greal men who appeared in the
age of Pericles, in Greece, there never was
such asociety in the world, yet their genius
failed them to find out ththuuhu;e:iethe
universe. Our poet’s music was impenetra.
ble, his incognif:ucomplew. They could
not see the mountain neac. It mkﬁccn
to make it suspected, and not till two
:"yﬁmu had after the deatht of Shak.
speare did any criticism which we think ade-
quate begin 1o appear. [t was 1o the trans.
lation of his works, the rapid bursts of Ger-
man literature in modern times was in a
great measure 10 be ascribed.  Various
ties had attem to elucidate his life and
works, but, said the lecturer, the genius
knows not of them. The moment we come
at last to hear one golden word, it leaps out
immortal from all this wretwched mortality,
and sweetly torments us with its invitations
to its own inaccessible horme.
isthe only bi of and
even he can tell nothing except 10 the Shak-
in us, and that in our most appre
hensive and sympathetic bour. From the
internal evidence in his works, Shakspeare,
instead of being the least known, was the
best known of all history. What poinc of
manner, morals, laws, hisory, religion, or
life, had he not wuched upon-—what mystery
had he not signified his knowledge of—what
office, or function, or Jistrict of men's work
had he not remembered—io what king had
he not tanght stata—what maiden not
found him finer than delicecy—what lover
had he not out-loved—wha: sage not out.
seen—what man not instructed in the
rudeness of his behaviour?
M:. Emesson then proceeded, in glowing
language, to indicate some of the causes of
Shak 'ssuperiority. Above all was a
sort 0; eminent, omnipresent propriefy, or,
il it deserves a wider name, bumanity, which
reduced all parts to due accordance. There
was no discovery of egotism in him. The
great he told greatly, the small subordinate.
ly: grace without emphasis. He was strong
as nature, which lifts the land into moun
tain slopes, without effort, bv the same rule
as it floats a bubble in the air, and looks as
well to do in the one as in the other. He
thought there was nothing comparable in na-
ture to Shakspeare’s delicacy of expression.
One more trait, ke said, he must stop to spe-
cify, even in so general a sketch, he meant
his cheerfulness, without which no men
could bea poet, for beauty s his aim, he
loves virtue. not for its obligation, bt for its
grace. The name of Shnkryelre suggests
oy and emancipation % the heart of man,
Jlf he appeared in the world of souls, who
would not march in his troop’ He touches
nothing which does not borrow health and
longevity froni his festive style.

Thy magic's the magic of wine.

Oh head not the templer, ve simple, beware, !
Seck not the destreyer's path, l

A serpent thal stingeth, lios treacherous there, |

Heseeketh by subliety thee to ensaare,
His ways are the portals of death.

Louisville, Dec. 15th P.

Mir. Esrreon on Sha ks peare
In a series of lectures recently dalivered by
R. W. Emerson before the Mechanics' Institute,
Liverpool, on *“Representative Men," he se-
lected as the subject of the fourth,“Shakspears,
the Poel.™ We take from the Liverposl Al-
bion, the following account of it

The lecturer said, il we should estimate
grest men, we should not find they were %0
much distinguished by originality as by
range and extent. I/ we required of them
that absolute originality which consists in
weaving, like the spider, webs (rom their own |
bowels—finding clay, making bricks, and|
then building the bouse—no grest man were
original. Least of all does valuable ong.
nality consist in unlikeness o other men.
The grestes: genius was the most indebted |
man, Heisa gobetween, between the|
want and the sausfaction of the want; he
stands where all men look one way, and
their hands will point the direction in which
he shall go. A great genius finds his ma.
terials collected, and hus skill is shown in
using them. What economy here, what
compensstion for the shortness of life; all
was done to his hand, the world had brooght
him so far on his way. The human race
bed been out before bim, sunk the hills,
filled the hollows, and bridged the rivers oa
his way. Grest genial power consists in
not beiug sellwilled ot &ll, but in being to
the greatesi possible idea receptive—being
immediste and vehicular—Jooking 10 the
world to do all.

M:. Ememonu proceeded, with great beau.
ty of langusge, 10 show that such had been
the case with Shakspeare. In his day tbcrel
was an importunate craving for dramatic
entertainments ; “& wild insurrection of ge. |
nius” suddenly broke out; a host of wri
ters catered to the taste, and the “rude warm
blood of living England circulated in the
pleys and gave body 10 S| 's wrial
and majestic fancy.” The basis of his
works the great bard found already in the
prompter’s books, and he was wise
10 know that tradition supplies a better
ble than any invention can. If he lost
any credit of creation he aug a thou.
sand fold his resources. y men say
wise things as well as the truc  poer; tha
only difference was, that many men say
foolish things, and do not know when they
sy wise. He knows the of the
true stone, and puts it by his fellow when
be finds it. Soch was the happy position
of Homer perhaps, of Chaucer, and of Sar.
di. The generic catholic genius, who is
not afraid or ashamed 10 owe his originality
to originality of law stands with the next

as the true recorder and embodiment of
his own. M:. Emerson relerred to the
“esgle eyed researches” of the Shaksperian
Society and others 1o learn something of
's external history, and 0 the|
little which they had learned, and added—
“Traly there is something woching in the
madness in which the passing age mis-choos-
es the object on which all candles shine
and all eyes are turned. The paisful care
with which everything relative 1 Queen
Elizabeth, or 10 the illustrious Raleighs,
Essex, Busleighs, and Buckinghams, are re-
corded 10 tediousness (beings whom we
could forget without any loss to the mind)
made it sagular 0 us that writers  should
pass without a glance, without a single
valuable record, the founder of another dy-
nasty which will alone cause the Tudor dy-
nasty to be remembered ; the man who car.
ried the Saxon race in him, by the inspi
} ich feeds him, and on
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dining-room, which is

joining

celabrated work is no

Mr. Emerson, in a tone of earnestness
and with great beauty of language and sen.
timent, then said Shakspeare's great quality
was to be entestaining, and the austere les-
sons of solitnde told us we conld do
without heroes and poets. He concluded:
“As far as comparative talent and intellec.
tusl power goes, the world of man bas not
his equal to show. Bui, when the question
is to my life and its auxiliaries, how does he
profit me! what does it siguify? it is but a
Twelfth Night a Midsummer's Dream, or
a Winter's Tale, what siguifies another’s
pictures more or less’? Well other men,
priest, and prophet, lsraelite, Egyptian, and
Swede, their eyes were opened niso. They
saw, and to what purpose’ The beauty
struightway vanished. They saw only the
commandment; an all.excludiog duty, a
sadness, as il piled mountais fell upon
them: and life became ghastly: a pilgrim’s
progress. a probauon, beleaguered round,
with purgatorial and venal fires before us,
and the spirit of the seer and of the listener

| was blighted, and the foon:ains of life were

isoned. It is plsén 1o me, who meditate
on these things, that they are hall views,
that the world still wants its poet and priest
in one, one greal reconciler, who shall not

stop short with Shakspeare, the poet, nor
on like Swedenborg, the miner, but he who

comes shall see, speak, and act with equal
inspiration, for there is a knowladge that is
brighter than the sunshine, there is a right
more beautiful than private affection, and
there is love which is compatible with uni.
versal wisdom.”

e —

Facts like the following give more vivid and
life-like impressions of the modes of life of the
ancients, than volumes of mmers antiguarian
disquisition

Excavarions 1 Poxrru-—The po.
litical state of Italy has lately engrossed
#o much attention that little time has been
found for its antiquities. Since the dis
covery of the 47 gold coins, and more than
250 silver coins, together with gemmed ear-
rings, necklaces and collars, pearls, jew.
els, and costly rings, & dwelling.house has
been excavated near della Fortona, which
surpasses in richoess and elegance all that
has been hitherto discovered. The open
vestibule is paved with mosaics, the walls
decorated with tasteful paintings. The
strium opens into the tablinum end the re-
ception-room, and the later leads into the
peinted with my-
thological subjects, the size of life. Here
were ssveral triclinic couches, not unlike
our modern sofas, richly ornamented with
silver. The reception-room looks into a
garden with a beantiful fountain adorned
with numerous mossics and a small statve
of Silenus; the basin is surrounded with the
most ent:uiie sculptwies in marhle. Ad

the dwelling is another atrium,
where the servants nﬁvod. There was a
four.wheeled carriage, with iron wheels and
many bronze ornaments. In the Kitchen,
also, are many omaments and utensils of
brouze, and the traces of smoke ae visible
inmy;hcu.aflulheia of 18 cen.
turies he apartments of the dwelling.
house ined numerous elegant utensi
of gold and silver, vases, candelabra, bronze
coins, several cases of surgical instraments,
&ec. What is extremely rare is, that there
is a second and even a third story, which
are ascended by a wide flight of stars. On
a small painting near the stair-casc is the
name and rank of the owner, in searcely
legible characters ; and from which it ap.
that he was one of the Decurii or
tors of Pompeii. All the wells and
the rooms are omamented with corsic and
tragic paintings, one of which represents a

young girl, with a mask snd a Fageolet.

Hence the house has received the rame of
“casa della Sonatrice.” or “casse dall’ Er.

cole ubbriaco.” Thisis the most recent

excavation in Pompeii.—Literary Ga
zelts,

e ————

“Vesrioes or tux Nartvear Hisroar
or Cnaﬂw."—-THMip ol this oo
a secret. Pub.

lic opinion now uni y, and we believe

correctly, ascribes it 0 the y of two
ki e : g, 5.9
proprietors and  editors
nuh-.uym.—nmm

in E , the conjoint

a well known

par- | that large

sons and daughters, equally indifferent
show—though the latter, at least, are nt‘wuy.
neatly dressed—are busied with their differ.
ent duties, all tending to promote the gener.
al comfort.

“Happy family '—how pleasantly the

eveni in your society' Gladl
ml”rir-mny wiles to spend

leasant bours, and witness happiness %0
snpro(ending and resl. How cheerful looks
room, with its glorious fire of
jarra.wood and black boys (for it is the win.
ter season,) and how lightly those young
girls move sbout, arranging the tea-table,
and preparing for the evening meal! The
kind.hearted mother, rekeved of all duties
bat that of i sits by the fire
chatting cheerfully with the whose
eyes, nevertheless, wander the room
after a certain lif-und dancing shape ; the
host, 2 man of old, but stalwart in appear.
ance, fall of hospitality and noble w‘:ﬁ
appears in his easy sli and an old
well.womn coat, vﬁcﬁ%wly had seen
service in London ball.rooms. He discour-
ses not only of the crops and colonial poli-
ties, but of literature, and the last news
from England; for, dike many other colo.
nists, he receives the English and
patronizes the Quarterly Review. On the
wofa lie the lnle?t‘numbgn of Punch and
the Jllustrated London News—some four
months old, of course—for the ladies like
fun and pictures, whilst their father labo-
riously wades thr a three months’ ac.
cumulation of the 7%

“With what alacrity the old gentleman
rises up and welcomes & traveler, who has
unexpectedly arrived, and has just stabled
his horse, and ssen him fed before 1!30 made
his rance in the parlour' There is
no;rupte:g about tke bt.p;:rr()fl bed or an
invitation to supper. Of the latter he is
certain, and indifferent about the former ;
for, having slept the last night under a tree,
he feels sure of making himsell comfortable
on the sofa, or on the hearth-rug before the
fire. And then the girls, who have po affec-
tation or nonsense about them, crowd round
the new.arrived, and ply him with questions
about their young friends in other parts of
the colony, and whether he was at the |ast
ball at Government-house, and what was
most worn on that occasion—until the good
man, laughing, breaks through the circle,
declaring he will answer no more questions
till he has had his supper, and, it may be, a
glass of whiskey-toddy screeching hot.
“During the evening the girls sing,
and happily they sing well; and they
take most pleasure in thore songs which
Eapa likes best to hear. And the poor

achelor.guest, who looks on, fsels his heart
melting within him, and reviles himsell for
the destitution in which he lives at home,
Suddenly, perhaps, horses at » gallop are
heard 10 enter the yard; and soon afier-
wards two young fellows, fresh from the
capital, come dashing into the room, full of
spirits, and vowing they have galloped over
on purpose to ascertain whether the ladies
were still living. Here is authority of un.
doubted value for everything relating to the
ball at Government.house, and the merits
and appearance of every person who aitend.
ed it are soon brought under discussion.
This naturally inspires the young people
with a desire 10 dance; so the tableis pushe d
aside, and pspa being squeezed nearly into
the fire, mamma takes her place ar the
piano, and bursts off with the Annen
polka.

“It may seem strange to you, dear reader,
who have an idea that colonists are erely
wild beasts, that such thingsshould be. But
80it is; and though people may dance the
Cellarius with more gravity in the saloons
of St. James's, I question whether dencin
be hall the fun there that our light-hear
colonists seem 0 think it. There are no
strangers in small colonies; itis always a
femily party dancing together; end, conse-
quently, people are s menry as if it were
Christmas-time all the year round.”— Lan
dor's Bushman ; or life in a new Coun-
try.
Carvenmiw Camzrsry.— ‘Tae Cepuch.
ios of the monastery on the south slope of
the Pincian are interred under their own
church. After they have lain a sufficient
time for the worm or the damp to divest the
bones of the enveloping muscles, the broth.
erhood descend into the narrow house and

rase the skeleton from its lo;g repose.—

They then place it in an upright position
in the chapel exsctly ander church, and
dress it in the coarse robgs the Capuchin
wore during life. There may be seen a
spactacle sufficiently barrowing. A group
so geunt and grim, probably, has never ex.
i:tad,e:.c;ptin the pages of poetry or ro-
mance. But ‘truth is strange, stranger than
fiction.” There they stand, 08 silent as the
greve they have lefi—dark and mute as mid.
night. It is a scene that freezes, casting over
the heart some of the gloom that surrousds the
loce, and reflecting there much of its deso-

stion. The bare skulls and the hollow
eyes meet you at every step, and it is impos-
mble to divest anesell of the idea that they
are unearthly, looking umn you, and search-
ing inwld'ymr soul. While we mnds in
this wide grave imagination gives them life,
and in the flickering hghtst;f the torch a
limb seems now to be in motion and hand
now 10 be upraised, those bare teeth seem
to chatter, and that dark form to move sud.
denly wowards you. There they stand in
files, as il you had visited Pluto's realps
and bekield unveiled the dread proceedings
below. A minuts belore all was life
the streets above—here is the stillness and
m of death. There the lalian sun
towers and temples in its living light;

but he;c::;:kn? was rmvdth. OIIIGIO?;I-
cover I i ("Fﬂi
who looks forwtl:d‘ylo thiapo:hi.s resting-
place; denied the slumber of the tomb—

that sl thukmmnownh’nﬂ—‘lom
wil.bl:l:imorim‘mrwilh P:dlna-
ofmorntm: h'u?&:d.lln sunbeams
warming it into v , or the starli
fallingﬂn;ponil,lih ﬁ'omHe'itT
en. His sleep is broken, the sanctuary of
his repose defiled, that he may staod as a gaz-
ing-stock 10 the stapid mark
for the sneer of the % or the jest
of the . Such a scene certainly can
be of no wse to the living, and it is obvi.
ously deficient in respect for the dead. The
earth, owr common mother, claims those
perishing elements, and it would seem to be
i o take them from her bosom.”—
Vicary's Notes of a Residence in Rome.
————
Tmnwhophulluir affections at first
I e i ok
at ir oSt serious con-
cerns.— (Yoldsmith,

———

_ Think not of others’ faults; but of their
virtues and thive own defects.

correspond-

“ [ am married! | am married!

Weep, yo flirting maids of Cam;
The is dons, the point is carried—
What u locky I mm!

What & pleasant droam my life is!

( Best of dreams, because 'L is true!)
What a charming thiog » wife is!

(1 atmost wish that [ had fwe.)

;iyn.i:-lu-hlu
urest spirita deign to
Aﬂdhﬂmmmm.oﬁ
Marriage is & splendid dodge!

I'm so I fixed on N '
I.Amlp-h'“ uhndni‘::’hi;
Caroline guite took my fancy,

But her ankles are toe thick;

Jane should be an hair's breadth shorter,
Helen is a size too small,

Rose ['m sure drinks 160 much porter,

Fanny is too thin and tall

all loved me—how intensely
M ladies only know-—
Oh, 1 pity them immessely,
T much to undergo!
Whispers, blushes, smiles, and tears,

Baut "tis hardly fair to mention
All they do, poor little dears!

Nency's hit the proper edium,
( What the French call juste miliex, )
Who could feel a moment's tedium,
Spertive Nancy, when with you?—
Gentle, tender, saft, complying,
Yot not wanting lnullluﬁ.
On my very glance relying,
Lockt{‘ up with wulynqnct
How [ wooed her, how | pressed her,
By one little werd to blms,
Tt he darl uu:}:d e
' “ ;"

Half a dmn‘-‘:n of tululur.
%Il njuel:db::t mny sake;

0 rawnrd her seft coropassion
What a husband [ will make!

When she plays I'll turn the leaves, and
When she works I'll hold the skein,
Soothe her kindly if she grisves, and

If she laughs I'll laugh sgain;

Read aloud in rainy weather,

(zive her n! the easy chair,

Never smoke when we're togstier,

Nor at other women stare.

Every moment play the lover,
Lot her have a female friend,
Never sleep when dinner'sover,
Make her presents without exd,
Pay her bills when she requires it,
Fill her purse with joyful heste,
Cut my hair il she desires it,

(But ] know she's too much taste!’

Huppy then, thrice happy we love,
Thus to share so bright a fate;
Maurried lifs to us saall be, love,

One delightfal fete-a-tete,

Turn we from the world’s caressing,
From its pleasurs, pomp, and pride,
To enjoy life’s dearest blessing,
Atour own beloved fireside!

T. B. Macnuly

The English give regular portraits of their
d istinguished men. We seldomnn read one ‘of
them that we do not fancy the subject des-
eribed, as sitting to the a rtist who sketches him,
for a full length, of the fidelity of which we
huve no misgivings. Autithesis, contrast, strik-
ing unecdote, a stirring and breezy sort of siyle
often murk these delineations of the charncter,
of living men. Hereis osample from Tait
It in said to be*true,’” it is certainly, in its
way, quile “forcible.”

“Before proceeding to consider his sepa-
rate claims upon public admiration, we will
sum up, in a few sentences, our impress
ions of his general character. He is gift
ed, but not, 1n a high sense, a great man.
Hea is & rhetorician without being an ora-
tor. He is endowed with great powers of
perception and scquisition, but with no pow-
er of origination. He has deep sympathies
with geaius, without in ius of
the his:::ﬂ order imlf.m ‘aug:n and
broad, but not subtle or profound. He is
not more destitute of original genius than he
is of high principle end purpose. He has
all common fasulties developed in a lage
measure, and cultivated (o an intense dso-
gree. What he wants is the gift that can.
not be given—the power that cannot be
counterfeited—the wind that bloweth where
it listeth-—the vision, the joy, and the sor.
row with which no stranger intermeddleth,
the ‘light which never was on sea or shore,
the consecration and the poet’s dream.’

“ To such gifts, indeed, he does not pre.
tend, and never has pretended. To roll
the raptures of poetry, without emulating
its speciosa miracula—to write worthily of
heroes, without espiring to the heroic—to
write history without enacting it——to furnish
10 the utmost ee his own mind without
leading the minds of others one point far-
ther than to the admiration of himself and
of his idols, seems, after all, to have been
the main object of his ambition, and has
already been nearly satisfied. He has
played the finite game of talent, and not
the infinite game of genius. His goal has
been the top of the wmountain, and not the
blue beyond ; and on the point
he has sought he may speedily be seen, re.
lived against the heights which he cannot
reach—a marble fixture, exalied and wo-
tionless. Talent strewching itself out to
attain the attitudes and exaltation of genius
isa pitiable and painful Rn‘lion, but it is
not that of Macaulay. ith piercing sa-
gacity he has, from the first, MM

per intellectual powers, and sought with

is whole heart, and soul, and mind, and
strength, 0 cultivate them. * Macaulay
the Lucky’ he has been called; he t
rather to have been culled Macaulay
Wise.

“With a rare combination of the arts of
age snd the fice of youth, the ity of the
worldling and the enthusiasm of the scholaz,
he hus sought sell.developement as his prin.
cipal, if not ouly end.

“He is gifted, but not, in a hi .8
great man. He possemses all orna-
xu, ummp!liidc\:)z.ug and even natural

wments, w man i
for the full emphasis mdgeml:ct of ln':q;::
er (and which the greatest alone can entire-
ly dispense with:) but the power does mot
fill, possess, and shake the . The
lamps are litin a gorgeoos effu ; the
shrine is modestly, yet magnificently, adorn.
ed; there is everything to tempt a god to de-’
scend; but the descends not—or if he
does, it is only Maia's son, the El
and not Jupiter, the Thunderer. The dis.
tinction between the merely gifted and the
greatis, we think, this—the gified adore
greatness and the great; the worship the infi-
nite, the oternal, and the god.like. The
ﬁu_dguut the mﬁ“"’ﬂ’?ﬂm

vine—ihe great, wi at
its naked sun, and each mm. princi-
ple u;;: ol anaction. P

" und sympathies with
ius, without I;:nag genius of the In£
order itsel, Genius, indeed, is his intel

lectual god. Itis (mﬂgtonm
opinion) not genips (hat mas Carlyle
worships. word genins he seldom
uses, in writing or in conversation, except in
oo B iy T oo e e
at_the question, if he
C or Danton a great genius. 1L is
energy in a certain state of powerful
cipitation that he 5o much admires.  With
genios, as existing undiluted in the

person of such men as Keats, he cannot |s

. It seems to K swoon

or St, Vitus' dance, Ii is otherwise with

his writings, we will find him watching for

genius with 88 much care aind veduess as |

a lover uses in following tha of
his mistress.  This, like a golden ray, has
conducted him oacross all wasles and
wilderpesses of history. [t has brightened
to his eye each musty page and time-eaten
volome. Kach moming hes he risen ex-
uhinglurmwlhomch;nndl?oilm
half so eloquent as when dwelling on the

achievements of genius, as sincerel

y, and
nrm-lyn if be were reciting his own.
His sympathies are as wide as they are seen.
Genias. whether thundering with Chatham
in the House of Loxds, or ing kettles
and dreaming with Bunyan in Elstowe—
whether reclining in the saloons of Holland
House with De Stael and Byron, or driven
from men as on a new Nebuchadnezzar
whirlwind—whether in Coleridge,

“Wiﬂl “Il-mw ..“m river,

Pouring out praise to the Almighty Giver,”

or in Voltaire, shedding its withering smile
across the universe, like the grin ol‘h
whether singing in Milion’s verse or glit
tering upon Cromwell’s sword-—is the only
minﬂwhichmdmimhall the riches
of his mind, and the presence of inspira-
tion alone makes him inspired.”

A Coquerre.—“In her conversation she
assumes an air of absence; aad although
every expression is studied, she wishes that
her words should appear o be the result of
voomentary inspirations, and thet thinking
riight seem oo troublestme an  occupation.
Whether she moves her head or her hand—
her foot or her fan—she telegraphs, ‘Look
at me.” As she flies from one admirer to
another, she also flutters from one book to
some other publication in vogue. Thus
she collects & smatteriag store of ideas,
which she knows how to retail in the small
change of social intercourse. Without
mind, she passes for a clever woman, ber
chiel accomplishment being the art of cloth.
ing the ideas of others in the fanciful gerb
of her own whimsical conceptions. Manie
ree in every action~-habitually so, even in
her sleep—she is in turn most careful in or-
namenting her person, or negligent in her

aitire, according to the character of the in. | dyi

dividual she seeks to caplivate, or the circle
in which she is anxious 1> shine. One of
her great attainments in the art of pleasing
and of surprising, ix that of knowing, by
her searching looks, wha: a man was going
to say before he spesks, thus preparing a
reply before his h was ended. To
petronize is her delight, therefore is she
ever ready 10 serve you,; paironization con.
fers obligation, and obligation is, 10 a cer-
tsin degres, an admission of superiority; and
nothing can render this sense of obligation
more irksome than the apparent desire, on
her part, 1o make it appear that she was
obliged to you for the opportunity of con-
ferring the favor. The society of such »
women muat be attractive, for she regulates
its convenances with great art; to equalize
the company she moves in, is her study, and
she prides hersell in levelling the ranks
around her. A coquette of this descripiion
will abound in the sense of the witty and
wise, for even wisdom is not exempt from
her toils. On such occssions she pretends
to display conviction. She will also agree
with & coxcomb ; but then her eyes, and her
lips, and her nose, and her dimpled cheek,
proclaim to the gronp around her, the ridi.
cule of the fiattered fool. This coquette is
rarely jealous, for she is afraid of jealousy
from principle; for this scrutinizing passion,
in seeking for faults which it wishes to de-
tect, discovers good qualities which it does
not wish to find. Respeciful love she de
spises; love, to please her, must show de-
sire.  Her study is to produce effect. She
will not cease in pretending to love you,
until she loves another . infidelity would
loose all its charms, were it not rendered
more pigugnt when seasoned by perfidious.
ness.— Millingen's Mind and Matter.

Eouvcarion.— Intellectually speaking,
man is not gregarious, but every mind has
a track of its own as well as a body of its
own. To force incongruous numbers to the
same irksome tasks, is a violence to nature
which extends disorder alike to the moral,
the imtellectual, and the corporeal being.
Mental fellowship and co-operation are in-
deed essential 10 enlarged success; bat to
drive boys, like a herd, 1o the same pasture,
is neither 10 strengthen the bonds of sociali-
ty nor to develcza individual character,
who have lelt the valus of mental
culture, and have taken their course un-
trammelled by task-work, have generally
shown their intellectusl vigor by a greater
capecity of endurance, as well as by free.
dom, boldness, and healthiness of thought.
We may as well look for easy walking in
a Chinese lady, whose feet have grown in
iron shoes, and those vary small ones, as
for easy thinking in & 1nind that bas been
cast in a mould constiucied o suit the minizai
of the millicn. The reflective and ive
facullies are 1o generally sacrificed at
achool for the sake of mare verbal memory ;
and hence those who wore really most hi
Zﬂib“d, appeared, while there, most
ient scholars; such wus Liebig, Newton,
and Walter Scott. In conclusion of this
d-pu?e;::uohnm. that the modern
system o ion appears to be aliogeth-
er unchristian; undoubtedly it contributes
much to swell the fearful list of diseases,
for it is founded on an unhealthy emulation,
which ruins inany both in body and in soul,
while it qualifies none the better, either for
business, knowledge, usefulness, or enjoy-
ment; but rather, together with the infle.
ence of the money valuation of intellect,
causes the most heroic spirits of our age to
heng upon opinion and the state of
the market. No less 80, indeed, when the
Il’r)m are introduced by and ended
flogging, than when the riotous spirit of
youth is Iffi 0 itsell to gather mouantmi
morals from the poetic didactics, bewilder.
imu and impure histories of an emas.
cu heathenism. Instruction should be
valued only s it help- the mind forward
to an acquaintance with natural and reveal.

oquent, | ed facts; and as the proper inducement to

z:dywdrmchh ] this should
made to depend on the example and
leasure of those who rightly direct us.
Flunncllimsour hearts for no other rea.
son and on no other principle.”—Moors’s
Pmrofthc&ull " -
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Covor or e Srans.—Some unde

fined circumstances in the constitution of the |

celestial bodies produces the effect of their
exbibiting not only a different degree, but
a different kind of lustre. ‘Their is
by no means uniform. "The ray of

differs not merely in inteasity, asity, but in kind
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not sad. Many of them spoke of
mortality of the soul, and
belief in a future life. To
cells—but
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all night—was then allowed
offer his ministry.

“ At ten (says M. de Lamartine) the exe.
cutioners entered 10 prepare the heads of
the condemned for the knife and bind their
hands. * * Gensonne picking up a
lock of his dark hair, handed it to the Ab.
be Lambert, ing the priest 10 give it 10
his wib—wh:-@lng:a ofp:ef he named
o him, Teﬁ her that this is all ]
can send her; but that every ome of my

ing dnuihu is directed towards her.”
Vergniand drew forth his watch, and wrote
with the point of a pin a lew initials and the
date of t.': 30th October in the golden
case. He then slipped it into the hand of
one of the spectaiors in order that it might
be given to a young girl for whom he enter-
tained & brotherly love—and whom it was
said he inteaded to have marnied.

* % Amived at the footol the scafiold,
they emnbraced each other as n sigh ol com-
munion in freedom, in life and in death.
They then resumed their funeral strain in
ordér 0 encourage themselves mutually,
and send 10 the last moment the voice of his
friends w the one undergoing execution.—
All died bravely—Sillesry with irony.
Placed on the platform, he walked round it,
bowing to the people as though 1o thank
them for glory and the scaffold. Each
time the axe came down, a voice less was
heard. The rows of the condemned gradu.
ally thinned at the foot of the guillotine.
One voice alone continued the Marseillaise
to the last .—it was that of Vergniaud.
Those deathless strans were his latest
words,”— Lamariine's Hutory of the Gi.
rondins.

Ovrp Lerress.—[ have always thooght,
that if it were possible 10 keep the leters
of our youth until the sere and ripened years
of age came upon us—the most besutiful,
as well as the most saddening recollections
that could then be awakened, would be
called up by their . How much w00,
would the general hue of those recallecuons
be tinged by the tenos of our after-life!
Through what a roseate medium would the
favorite of fortune, on whose head her gifts
have descended in an unin | shower—
how pleasantly would he look back, upon
the, to him, golden past, and think of all
those with whom be sported, and with whom
life, perhaps, had passed far less joyously. —
And what a bitter retrospect to one whose
years have passed on only o hesp sorrow
upon sorrow, is it to look over these mute
yet eloquent records of witherad hopes,
blighted anticipations, and pledges forever
broken. Yet is there a pleasure, the more
keenly felt perhaps, from its mnearmess w0
grief, ansing from this phantasmagoria of
the imagination, conjured up by a packet of
old letters. Even now, as | occasionally
:.ookm'a:afew. not very old, to be sure, |
eel a singular thrill of disappointment,
when | see how very little human antici
tions have of reality to build upon. |
lieve, that, of the many projects to which my
fertile fancy has given E:&,mt for mysell
alone, but others, not one has been realized.
And the weary picture of deferred,
languishing, dying—sickens :;Pe very heart,
now, while all is still fresh in my mind;
and every circumstance bears the distinet
newness ol very yesterday. It may be that
in the of time, this feeling will wear
off, and I shall only think of thess things
as | do of boyish di | in the
days of my school-hood.—From a Leiter of

a young Correspondent.

A Moxxey's Fus.—A monkey ilied 0
a stnke was robbed by the Jobnny Crows
(in the West Indies) of his food, and he
conceived the following plan of punishi
the thieges. He fnign:d-uh, lay per-
zkdymmﬁ{:&mdmgzwnd,mwhi

e. irds approached by dagrees,
and got near enough to steal his food,
which he allowed them todo. This he
repeated several times, till they became so
bold as to come within the reach of his
claws. He calculated his distance, and
hnllidhlzlldo?fmoflhm. Death was not
is p punishment. He was more re-
fined in his cruelty. He plucked every
feather out of the bird, and then let him
aod show himsell to his i
made a man of him, according to the an.
cient definition of a * bi without feath.
ers,”— [llustrations of Instinct.
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ioies.—Men of semse—|
s of eighteen w0 five.and
i + of &'mﬁ‘y___
M!G '.lf rulnn‘
in love with, and the fuss and incouveniencs
married 10, and o whom ane
inward conflicts, and 4

perhaps, of fasting and self humi);

submit 0 lﬂm illmmir:f
which are exacted at 1},
men want not dolls for thei
companions ; uxl women who would sy

nﬁmm;unaﬁ:o{!ﬁ' for.
'ﬂ!uy. _’n‘ "b. i m&llllu

us.d w-—'b cannot walk—

cm:'n‘ainnhmi:ze—eam ti= he
bonnet.strings—{aints il she has (0 lace he
boots—never in her life brushed our he

L3
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beautifel hair—would not, for the worlg
orick her delicate with plain sewing
but who can work than a factory

girl upon a lamb’s.wool .
like a dervise at Almack's—ride fike a foy
hunter—and, whilst every breath of 5
gives her cold in her father's glooay coun
try-house, and she camnot think how pes
ple can endure this climate, she can go oy
10 dinner-partics in February and Maret,
with an inch of sleeve and hallaqnarier of
boddice.— Mrs. Thompson. y

Acmicvvrvne.—Hosbandry and werfy,.
will, some season, have their positions iy
verted ; altbeumtianu'sisanop‘m.
brious office now, instead of being a covera.
ble post, as in some former times. g (he
eye of an angel, and in the world, as s
ought 40 be, the scars of labor would ne
accounted as infinitely more honorable iia,
those of battle, and & harvest of corn as 4
nobler achievement than knighihood —cq
[ture of the earth, when worthily intepee
ted, enbodymg no doubt a subliyer Ides
than does the destruction of men, howevs,
valiantly done.— Martyria.

——

Wuo's 1o Bramz.—A band of dey
redators which had hitherto defied
police, of Paris, has recently been 4
covered and Listen 10 the
opening examination ol their leader Thy)
bert, and say where the wrong lies - —Hou
oldare you!" “As far asl can judes
about forty-five.” *“What is your profes
sion”" “That of a thief.” “What was
your father?” A thief likewise, and Jd
upon the scafiold.” “And your mother
“A thiel also, and died in the prison o
Grenoble.” “And, when you were thus Jof;
slons, why sought you not 10 learn anoihe,
trade’” “Because | wasdriven from door 1w
door ; because no institution is open, ewher
to these who sin or whose fathers hare
sinned before them!”

L=

Rear Wasrs.—Man was created 10 b
a living soul, and not w be an alchym «
and the real want of his heart is sympath;
affection, love, and not the philosephe: s
stone. It would not be more vnressons
bleto t lant a favorite flower ow o
black earth into gold dust, than it is for »
person to let money.getiing harden his hesr
mio contempt, or into impatience of the
little attentions, the merriments and
caresses of domestic life. — Martyr.a

e

The .’tlllapb!ﬁt Syuem S DOW 10 COu
stant  operation between Exeter and
Teignmouth. The rate of traveling aver
ages 30 miles an hour; and such is the
command over the speed, that a train cau
be brought to a stand-still with ease and pre
cision.

1 hate a style, as | do a garden, that .
wholly flst and regular: that slides aloag
like an eel, and never rises 10 what we can
call an inequality.

AGRICULTURAL.

Lidx v Pravnine Trems.—Many object s
planting trees either for ornament or use, ;1
consequence of the namerous faliares thev o1
ror:::c; This, however, it ahol‘:‘-'i be recol
ecled, i nol a necesssry resuit. With proper
care, there is no more difficulty in tnn-p.':m.ai
than in planting and propagating from the seed
or germ. In setting trees, we have found that
they do best when tuken up in the full, aboat the
Ume the loaves drop. Fruit and forest trees,
shrubs and perennial plants of all descriptions,
may, at this season, be removed with perfoc:
success. In setting, we usually put » smal)
quantity of lime in the hole—about half a peck
o n tree, mixing it thoroughly with the moaid
in order that it may be easily accessibls 1o the
rools, which ramify in every direction in ques
of food. An English publieation says thatss
extensive plantation of trees has been formed
within a few years, without the loss of a single
tree, and has been effected simply by puttings
small quantity of lime in the hole before depowit-

the tree. Four bushels are said to be amply
s for balf an scre. The effect of the
lime is “to pash ou the growih of the plant s
the firet precarious state.” Thers seems to have
existed, at first, an spprebeasion that liming the
tree would foree it en prematursly, but this ap-
prebension, experience bas demonstrated fo
have been perfoctly groundless. —Vi. Agrieuls

How 1o orraix & New Vamery or Poratoms
The Ogdensburgh Republiean says: “When the
vines are done growing and tarning brows, tha
seed is ripe; thea take the bulls and siring thew
with & large ueedle and strong thresd—bhasg
them in a dry place where they will fﬂdndlv
dry and mature witheut injury from frost. In
the month of April soak balls for sevenl
hours in water, then squesze them to separats
the seed from the pulp. When washed and dried
they are fit forsowing in rows in a bed well pre

in the garden. They must be attended to
other vegetables, and when about two inches
high they may be transpiauted into rows.
they increase in size they should be hilled. I
the sutumn many of them will be of the size of
awalnut and from thet to a pea. In the foliow-
ing spring they should be planted in hills.
og the largest ones together. They will in
the second year attain their fall size, exhibiting
several varieties of form, and mav then be s
lected to suit the judgment of the caltivater

Mook or Revovaring Arerr Oncuanps.—Prane

ey ot o
out rouls.

off all the Iu:'h.::k and out the h:w‘m

i
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orchard. One worth sixt
th metalic valves to throw wesk alks-
on the trees, would soon wake a
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